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60 Easy It >s Really Amazing'. 
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Mr. Dave Minor, Who U On the Radio From 
™t.to.Coast, Gu arantees He Will Teach 
You to Play the Piano by Ear Without Know, 
ing One Music Note From Another, Or No 
Cost, 



Sftigaa 
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T£ v :£ mt is t h e man t the ,arge8t music *■ 

hum J " man Wh ° g uara "tee 8 if you can 

uun vhwtfe, or sing a tune, and if y0I1 are JgJ£ 

>pend a few .ninu.es a day for three weeks at the Z 
he can teach you to play , he piano b £Tg£ 
wuhout nnusic notes of any kind. It sounds o go d to 



Special Introductory Offer 

k. asasft £la«5? k M3 sot 

SEND NO MONEY 



MAIL COUPON 
. TEST AT OUR RISK 
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COMPLETE 

COURSE OF 

HOME 

INSTRUCTION 



DAVE MINOR'S FA- 
MOUS "PLAY BY 
EAR" p, AN0 S0N( L 

BOOK GIVEN FREE 
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full reflniri. 



•jtnail this coupon 

bt Q flAl/C Ullinn m. ^ ■» ** *t 



GUITAR 
MADE EASY 

I have received so many 
requests, that I now offer 
lovers of the Guitar a 
simple home study course 
at the sensationally low 
price of only 51.00. If 
you would lifci to learn 
to play this fascinating 
msfrument. check coupon. 
«ai| your order today. 



and still that isn 9 t all • ° KI ° CH,CAG0 " '" 



Hot fs Ruirnnttvd to V.«i, vl^P'S* lmm p "°™ 

DAVE MINOR, Dept. 52- DD 

230 £ OHIO. CHICAGO U. ||i 
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JpRRY 

U R T E 

BEHIND 
IN A 
COMMANDO 
RAID 
AND 
ARC NOW 
SOME- 
WHERE 
IN 
FRANCE. 




WHAT ARE YOU DOIN6.LOUT P 
WHY ARE YOU. NOT IN A LABOR 
CAMPpOUR FUHRER DECREED 
THAT YOU FRENCH 
SWINE MUST WORK 
FOR US SUPERMEN.' 









DO YOU WANT TO STAND UP SWING - 
OR. SHOULD THE DOCTOR GIVE YOU 
E MEDICINE SITTING — HA-HA—" 
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DOS'T BE LUN6,jeURY— ^ 
THERE MAY 



>4* 
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YA KNOW I NEVER LIKED 
PEOPLE T'&IVE THE HOT 
FOOT &UT IT RlLLY DID 

IN HANDY THAT 

THAN K'YOU, 



PAL 



YOU'RE 

TELLIN' 

*\E - AN' 

DON'T 

KNOCK 
IT. 
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EENGLEE5H. 



YOU spik eengleesh/ 

SOOD.X 5P»K 
OO AC^E YOU 
I 

AMCO 




vHHH-ZE GRAND AMtmCMN. QUIET, JERRY. 

MAM , WE'RE 
YAHKS-WE'RE 

AMERICAN 





ERE VOU M(jS' s AVE 
KviNE --TELL TO ME« 
OMM EET EES ZE GREAT 
NEWS-WE DEED NOT 
H N OW - - " t> Af ERCt, 




TELL ME 

WHERE EES f<5»ENERAL 

GENERAL I WALSH? 

WALSH— Y T DON'T 
WHERE ( KNOW 

EES*E" V % »M,MA'M 
MY ^PET/r" 

GENERAL. y^W" 



YA SEE THE 
TROOPS At N'T 
HERE YET WE'RE 
COMMANDOS — . 
AN' WE GOT 
LOST AN'- — 
" C£ LA 
G</f/?AY," 
AS THEY 0, 
SAT. / 
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ftlifu 





W- WHY- WHY 
ITS KNOBBY-- 

IT'S KNOB6Y.'.' 



TWtt 



KNOBBEE- 
OUI-YES- 
GENERAV 
WALSH— 



YOU KNOW ^EfA-J^'I'LL 

YES-EVEREEeODEE/ X GET MY 

KNOW GENERAL / BREATH, 

WALSH--WMERE 

EES 'E--MY 

'AMOUR" MY 
KNOBBEE - - 



iV/, 
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MA'M-1 
CAN'T 
&HEVE 
IT, 






' 



:>. 



l\ 



4»«= '< 



BIG SHOT 





'no.keep *EM.'THEY*RE 
FER YOU.' HOW ABOUT 
GLASS A BUBBLES 
AT VON "CAGAY? 
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WHO'LL YA V»F X WASN'T BROKE 
TAKE FER TH* | I" WOULDN'T SELL 'EM- 
HELMET AN' / BUT YOU WON ALL 
TH' IRON 
CROSS ? , 



I THO'T YOU 
SAtD HE WAS 
A COOK? 



SHHM. 
HE WAS 



r. r 
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\Y&£cTg va". CAVruGS >Oi-E &ATTALIQM 
»*S£V'4£E TAM *£ £J& *OJ £^S£fi 
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I'LL BE GONE F OH KNO&BEE-- J 
FER QUITE- A < MEES YOU SO MUSI 
WHILE ,SU6AR.S -PLEASE BE 
*'C£ LA GUBRBBE 7 J VERREE CAREFUL. 
YA KNOW ^m^OV G£#£*ALm 
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|CW£ Z*A* znGE^ESSStS A Ar ' i 



WELL>WELL— BOTTLE y W- WHY — YOU 
AND GLASSES SET OUT^ »'/W'S/fi£/ PAPOO)C\ 

WHO WERE YOU 
EXPECTING.MY 
LITTLE CARftAGF? 




BIG SHOT 









I MATE T'BHEA* UP 
A SESSION LIKE ThiS 
'A€AM'3Ci.L£t BUT 

THE -UM-eENERAL 

IS WANTED- GOTTA 

HELP FIX UP TME | rYA ^r;MONET 

• - 1 GOTTA OO 
IM -• IN —A BK5 

CONFERENCE 



THANKS.SAROE 



TREATV. 






BIG SHOT 
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WHY DID X 
LEAVE THE EAST** 
WELL,T DiDNT CARE 
MUCH PER THEM 
PARTS-— AN' THE 

PEOPLE WAS 
CONTENTIOUS AN' 
ARGAFYIN' — 






.. M 



i couldn't 
git along with 
any on *em at 

ALL- WHAT 

SORTA PEOPLE . 

ARE THEY 
AROUND THIS 

SETTLEMENT?* 



WELL STRANGER 
YE'LL FIND THEY'RE 
THE SAME AROUND 
MERE. I'D ADVISE YE 
T'DRIVE ON. YOU 
WOULDN'T LIKE 
IT HERE NEITHER. 



flNfife 



f «*." 




YOU ASK WHY I CAME OUT WERE 
WELL -THE DOCTOR SAID MY WIFE 
NEEDED DRY AIR AN* NE THO'T T 

oughta bring MJlMMr ~ M.I- ir-rMfln 

HER OUT. 



I HATED T-uEAVE MY 
FR16NDS--THEY WERE 
KIND AN' GOOO — AN' ThE 
COUNTRY WAS BEAuTlFULj 
BUT— WE JUST HAD TO 
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'what kind a 
folks are 

OUT HERE, 
SIR? 



J> 
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YOU'LL FIND THEY'RE 
JUST THE SAME 
OUT MERE.STRANGER 
GIT DOWN OF£ THE 
SEAT AN* I'LL 
HELP Y6 GET YER 
WIFE AN' 
LUGGAGE 
OUT 















YOU SAY YOU V YOU'RE 
KNOCKED OFF/ MARV'LOUS 
TWO NAZI k MARVLOUS 

OFPtCERS- 
JUST ABOUT TO 
F AT LUNCH ? 
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IDEY WAS TALKEENG--T-LEESEN--OEY 
HATE EVEREEBODEE--DEY MATE,- ; 

DERE NEiGHBORS-DEY «A T V7 J -^SI, 
REELlGlON-DEN t 5 AY TO^-' WHAT YOU 
MYSELF -- L AT »E.R GO, /^SHOVVEOv^ 
|BATEESE,AN" , W/i^/Y '^p^oe ^ P 
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BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 







TUANKS, PAL-» AND 
GIVE My REGARPS 

to yooR COUSIN, 




J 







BIG SHOT 



AT THIS HOUR THE WAP 
KILLER OF MANHATTAN 
IS STILL AT LARGE, BUT 
BY NOW THE POLICE HAVE 
ESTABLISHED A PATTERN 
TO THE SEEMINGLY 
UNRELATED MURDERS... 



SKYMAN FIGURED IT 
O0T...THISNUTIS 
KILLIN' EVERYONE WHO 

HAP ANYTHING TO DO 

WITH JNVENTIN' THE 



SCOUR THE FILES FOR 

EVERYTHING WE HAVE 
OH THE *D8EAM MUG' 

...YEAH -THE STUFF 
THAT GIVES CRIMINALS 
, BAP PREAMS AND , 

MAKES % EM CONFESS...! 



Wfl 



"Z^Zfi 



. J— ■ " -""- 



UWnKHmtu' 1 '* « '**" " vr> 



... SO, FIGURING PROFESSOR 
HOPE MIGHT BE NEXT, I CAME 

, HERE, BUT THE KILLER 
SPOTTED ME ANP POT A HOLE 

, THROUGH MV CAPE . THEN I 
LOST MV BALANCE AND FELL... 



HORRV 

OR 7 

GEORGE/ 



<fcft*«M* 



Sfljj 



5ro 



mSHPR 
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Meanwhile, the killer s peeds grimly 
throu gh the night. . . "— ™ "■■ 

i mustn't fall 

... i MUSTN'T.'. . . GOT 
TO GET PETE TURNER 

FIRST. ■ . y 



t j*L vl 









BIG SHOT 



HERE'S THE PLACe/ NOW llL 

GIVE TURNER WHAT I GAVE THE 

OTHER CROOKS WHO STOLE MY 

INVENTION A . . AND SXY/HAN 

MOST HAVE BEEN Ui IT TOO — 

ORWHV WAS HE AFTER ME...? 
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AH/— A LILLIPUTIAN 
NOW, HEV P...WELL, I'LL 
TRAMPLE YOU FLAT...'. 






BIG SHOT 










K/JanK 



BIG SHOT 






VOU'VEBEEN T THANK. 
HAVING A BADA GOODNESS 
CO WAY/ B^ &>£AM, ^1^— «ERE i 
...L£AV£*7\ RBY, REE PER? FARE THE 
MB ALONE., ./L - ^tf POLICE/ 
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... I SLIP DOWN THE CABLE 

FROM THE WING OUST AS HE 

r STEPPED fROM HIS CAR — - 

AND HE KEELEP RIGHT OVERS 



JUDGING FROM HIS 

FACIAL CONTORTIONS, 

I'D SAV THE DREAM 

D#OG POOR HOPE 

INJECTED MUST HAVE 

GIVEN REEDEftAVERY 

BAD NIGHTMARES 



VES . . - BUT NO ONE 
SHOULD BE AFRAID „ 
OF BAP PfiEAMS 
EXCEPT THE 

GWLTY.S 
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OH* A WISE GUV- 
GOING AROUND 
STICKtM' PEOPLE 

WITH FINS/ 





&N'N'3AKC AftVLUM 

MY DEAR FELLOW, W OH.' IT*5 
YOU DO THE CRA11EST ^ JUST TO 
THINGS - WWW FUN J LET A 
DO VOU GET OUTA —X PAL OF 
STICKIM* * PIN V MINE KNOW 
INTO THAT -, /1M THINKING 

SN*VPS>HOT f J ABOUT HIM... 



/*t- r 



A 



..vou see -before they put 
-ae in this looney ward i 

studied black magic -so how 

i kmow how to contact mv 

friends thru*/=»//vw/c cqmavj- 

n/catkW like this 



^*54 




BIG SHOT 



At that very instant... 






■ 








that TMtNG-rr<5 

RUINING /AV 
BUSINESS -<a/OV/ 






GIVE NOW TO THE 
AMERICAN *ED CROSS. 




BIG SHOT 



GOSH* r WONDER 
WHAT IN THE - 
WOBLD it . 1^ ? 



LET^ GO IN 
AMD 9EE / 





WEOILV ^ 
WANT "TO SEE I ' CX/C///U£IP-W£ 



UWTVfe' MEANTIME 



DOW'TWORRV, 
MUST GET RID V BOSS, WE WILL- 
OF IT. . QUICKLY-) - IM GOING TO , 

RAFFLE it 









BIG SHOT 





BUT we can't 

HANG SUCH A 
HORRIBLE TUU4G 
IN OUR HONE/ 



WE DON'T CARS 
WHAT YOU DO 

wrmvr-vouR 

FRIEND OWNS IT 

NOW. COME INTO 

THE BOSSES OFFICE 

FOR YOUR RECEIPT 





tm 







BUT WE CAN'T- , 
YOUR PAL &Otf ED /l DON T CARE 
TUE DOOR AND J G€T OUT/LET 

TOO< THE KEY 1 YOUR FRIEND 

OPEN IT/ 



HPH 



O.K..LET 

ME TRY 

IT/ 



J r 



^l'f" 
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BIG SHOT 

AU?WHATA£EUEF-l 

NOTICE THAT SINCE THE 

RNWTWG I *=> GONE 1 HAVE J 

KTT FELT ANN WNCHING..HMW. 

WONDER? 



EANWU&JC AT TW ASYLUV 









TWAT WINDOW I l-O ^ -AND PAINT HIS 
PAJWTED OW THE BRICK \ FACE T ° LOOK LtKE ME " 
WALL LOOKED JUST LIKE SO 3E I ^^ GET 0UT TO 
N- A REAL ONE k L RETURN TWO" RENTING 

MOWTDCHAM&El^lTO MY F/?/£A/Dff] 

CLOTHED. A »n*«™^ „,. ^.. : 3 
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ft* JUST «6 9MKVJM 



BIG SHOT 






|T<S BACK AGAIN 
AND WE CAN'T 
TAW IT DOWN- 

ITS Cf MENTED 

TO THE WALL/ 



it 




.AND III FEEL THAT 
NEEDLE PINCH all 

OVER A&A\W ! 



" 




TL 



WE'LL BE GLAD TO 
GWEVTHJKUFT 

HOME -WE USUALLY 
TRAVEL THIS WAYi 
TOGJVE A 
SERVICE WAKj 

A SEAT.'— ^ 



BUT TELL US - 
WHY WERE YOUl 
SO DETERMINED, 
TO &IVE BACK , 

rwE PftlNTiMGV* 



& 



& 



M 



*•>-► 



/ 






WELL.rtoTHE 
ARTIST WHO 
WMNT6D THAT 
PlCTuCE FOB 
^IWi - BUT. 





Jt 



BIG SHOT 




K. 



IRK PARA- 
CHUTES TO TMEi 

DECK OF THE 
MARU IN TIME 
ITO DIVERT THE 
ATTENTION OF 
ZARA.TWE SPY 
WMO IS ABOUT 
TO SWOOT 

CHARUE . 









KlRKiTHlS SHIP W YOU 
CAPPlES TWO SPi£S ^KNOCKED 

WE HAVE BEEH SEARCH^) OHE Of 
IMG FOR.' —~S 'EM 

FLAT i 






m 



^Wnt*a~ 




BIG SHOT 



SURZOUNO THEM! 
SHOOT TO KILL ! 




THEY'RE STILL 
DRIPPING LEAP, 
CHARLIE! -AND 



US WITHOUT BULLErSX/0 
ihj THE MACHINE GUN / J| 
CHtf THE BULLETS 

ltf : W5 AUTOMATIC/ M 



GOOD THING 
- TH4T WHISTLE '5 

Ml 4 BLOWING i JTXl 



38 







WXHE FOG'S 
' LISTEN, WCK / ^^UFTING - 700 
ENGINES NOW MOVE \L3IE ■' WE'RE 

\AT FULL SPEED/ SEE- LJ*> r ™ 
\ AHEAP -LIGHT UPON * 
WATER/ 



tsyp- 




Hold FiREi 

THEY ARE USING 
MORGAN AS A 
SHIELD! WE MUST 




X SAY, VOU MIGHT 
AS WELL QUIT THIS W YEAH- 
NONSENSE > YOU'RE \BUT DON'T 
BOTH PRISONERS J FORGET- 
ON THIS 5HIP,^ V0UVE OU * 

y « NOvv - RIQHT HERS! 



-■> 



f ^ 



& >J 



K 
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MEANWHILE, W TRIP ? VES ! 
MY DEAR FELLOW, J KlRK WATCH 

YOU'RE ON A TRIP \ MORGAN! THIS 

TO JAPAN! NICE, ) PERSON HAS WORK 



EH ? 



[.' 



. L 



TO DO- IN-UFE 
Jfekte BO/^T ! 



HO - HO ! TELL 
YOUR PLAYMATE 
HE CAN'T ROW AWAY 
FOR HELP IN THAT 
LIFEBOAT ALL, BY 
HIMSELF ! 



HELLO- 
MISTER 

kiRk 

BARROW! 



6ZK 



- ""-^ 
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UP-4 



■ ' . 
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BIG SHOT 





VEP> SIMPLE KI8K/ 

THIS PEffSOhJ WAS LOCKED 
W UPE BOAT 5UPPLV ZOOM I 
ZOOM WAS EMPTr - SO J 

VEaOEP P0CKST5 MOST 

Bfb^tt uce boatF 

~LUCk\ 4T WAS SO! 



[te**0Y A U-S COAST 6UARD COTTSB IS 

\K*Hf ir$ ACCUSTOM £P PATQOL O* THE 
lENTffAHCE V47£ffS WTh£ 04Y... 



■fl 



,--"C ,&>& 
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HEPE- LET US 
HELP VOU. INSPECTOR 
CHAN S WHAT'S THIS - 
KICK BAPPOW 
WOUNDED 7 



YES' TAKE 
HIM J- AND THAT 
MAN" HE IS 

EVEQETT MOPC-AU 
EHEMV 

A6ENT ! 



>■*! 



4 I 



^B* 




BIG SHOT 




■ WHAT < 


ir M«r J5 THERE LEFT U 


ARE YOO 


Y FOff US, MORGAN? WE *. 


GOiHO 


| *Mf£ FAlLEOi I HATE 


TO DO, 


J F/ULU&B ! THEv WILL NEVE? 


ZARA ? . 

'■■■■ \ J 

\l- 


mm LET US LIVE/ ^^ 

t ~ flftn 


.11 


mlHiMii'-* "i \11 ■ 



rtdVE K7U.E0 
K7LL FOClCVE-' 



5M£ 
SHOT H/M .' 

HE'S DEAD!, 



GRAB HER! 
STOP MR! 



r 



\\ - -, 



1 



V 

m 



f 



,-A 






V*V; 
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SHE 
KILLED 



TH4r F/NlSHES 
UP THE SPIES 



lEPsar.yM we ser our to 

kgm&li '$»*, CATCH .CHARLIE/* 



*?A« 



I 



_ 
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PERHAPS SO, KM* ' 
MOTE TONGUES PEVEAL 
NO SECRETS ! BUT WHO 
CAN TELL WHAT LiES 
IN STORE FOP US? A 



. 



WHAT'S V WELL.ClNA,\^ r H \ 
CHARLIE \ SPiES ITS LIVE -*s 
UP TO, J ICEBERGS- SEVEM 

Kirk f /eighths of everything 

IS UNDER THE SURFACE! 
ANO VOU KNOW ChAN ! 
WHAT'S UHOER THE 
SURFACE ALWASS 

INTERESTS HIM ! 



' jj 



MD 



BIG SHOT 
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FIRE ENGINE sirens were shrieking along Broad- 
way, but Detective John Edmonds, climbing out of 
the BMT subway at West Forty-seventh Street and 
Seventh Avenue, gave them no particular attention 

The boys at the station house would have been 
amused at Edmond*s preoccupation, but not surprised 
Not even a Nazi V-4 bomb exploding beside him in 
Times Square, they would say. could distract him 
once he started on a manhunt. 

And at that moment, in the ruddy glow of ne 
lights, everything about his ponderous* frljie b 
trayed that Edmonds was on a nunhunfl » hu 
right fist was thrust into tfie side pocket of his top. 
coat gripping the pearl-inlaid butt of the blue 
revolver concealed there: under the turned down 
of his flat-$rown*d fedora, hit round bfue eyes, set i 
fleshy pouches of his massive. Julius Caesar hea 
inspected every face that floated on* of the night into 
the reddish patch of neon light , Detective Edmonds 
obviously was looking for someone 

The fire engines went by with a roar.* clanging 
as of ship'* bells, and a flash of red paint and nickel 
trimmings, the robber-booted firejpert, clinging peril- 
ously alongside Black hose and varnished oak Udders. 
were still wriggling into thfc black rubble 

Down the street just beyond Sixth A 
of orange flame belched from a window of a loft 






The GFs and the girls got up, complaining in mur- 
murs that could be understood only by themselves. 
"You can't sit there," the policeman added by way of 
explanation. Edmonds recognized the bony red face 
above the brass buttons and the glistening nickel 
shield. 

Patrolman Johnny Clark *ecogn«d Esmonds too, 
but between their syes passed o©Xy a glimmer of 
ettng Clark could toll that Detective Edmonds 
5 on a manhunt and so was »ot to be publicly 
ognizad. lest the detective's identity be betrayed. 
is was his custom whenever/ he passed the Father 
Dnffy memorial, atdmonds cast a quick , friendly 
glance at the huge figure of the soldier-priest standing 
bare-headed and firm against the winds that lash the 
square. The statue'a strong hands gripped the bronze 
breviary as a soldkr grip* a rifle, fn the presence 
of the enemy. And aa always, Edmonds was glad 
that the city had erected this fine rttonument to the 
stoat-hearted parish priest who regarded every New 
qrkei ae a special friend. 

Suddenly new sounds cut through the Spring night 
I a roar . . a wafl a quick succession of 

Shots! .g 

Edmonds halted abruptly. 
f/AJjAi roared out of West Forty-sixth Street in a 




building and momentarily lighted the rows of shops bright blur of red and yellow. Its rear bumper 

and tenements and spidery fire-escar* fjAn excitedOT f%aught the front fender of a small motor truck. Then, 
murmur arose from the crosjrd. Soldiers and civilians) 
started walking rapidly after the fire engines: a group 



of teen-age girls, members of the exclusive Bobby 
Sock set broke into a runf. But Detective Edmonda 
walked quietly in the other direction 

He paused outside the big plate-glass windows of 
the Pepsi-Cola Times Square Service Men's Center. 
Inside, a sailor with a cigaret in one corner of his 
mouth apiraling a thin column of smoke, punched 
vigorously at a small red piano. Boogie Woogie! 
Soldiers and girls crowded around him. singing 
Edmonds could hear their voices only faintly through 
the glass. 

At the curb he waited for the traffic lights to change 
so he could cross over to Duffy ftyiaee. All the while 
his eyes darted in all directions. His sense* we^e 
alert to every sight and sound: the swaggering Cana- 
dian soldiers in blue tam-o' shanters; American sailors, 
marines, and soldiers wearing campaign ribbons like 
rainbows; middle-aged men and women from out of 
town; bobby sock girls with too much lipstick, and 
older girls traveling in groups to the movies because 
their boy-friends were away in service; laughter, ban- 
ter, and occasionally an angry word; the incessant 
sound and movement of traffic, clanging trolleys, back- 
firing buses, honking taxis, shrill whistles of traffic 
policemen: and the undertones of feet scraping, feet 
shuffling, feet scuffling Far away a pneumatic drill 
tore at the asphalt and sent through the early Spring 
night a chattering of machine-guns. 

"Get off! Get off I" Edmonds heard someone say as 
he approached the bronze statue of Father Duffy, the 
heroic chaplain who served with the Fighting Sixty- 
ninth Regiment in the last war. A policeman was 
speaking to a cluster of soldiers and young girls who 
were sitting on the curved base of the stone pedestal. 



tires squealing and cab swaying tipsily, the taxi tried 
to fuse into the traffic moving along Broadway. 

At that moment the traffic tights turned ruby red 
and traffic stopped. 

Narrowly the red and yellow taxi escaped collision 
then. The driver swerved the cab with a jerk and 
cut across the street. A trolley bell clanged frantic- 
ally, and Edmonds heard a frightful tearing of steel 
as the cab slashed in front of a trolley, and bounced 
across the narrow triangle of Duffy Square. 

Squealing young girls scurried out of the erratic 
path of the crazily bounding cab. 

Next Edmonds saw a police squad car, its siren 
pleading for right of way, slowly picking through 
the pedestrian traffic that always jams Broadway be- 
fore and after the theater and dinner hours. Then 
he heard a frantic blowing of automobile horns, fol- 
lowed by a tremendous wham and a tinkling of splin- 
tered glass. The fleeing taxi had crashed into a 
Seventh Avenue bus on the other side of the square. 

Patrolman Johnny Clark, who a moment before had 
been quietly and monotonously ordering sitters off 
the pedestal, now was running in long strides towards 
the overturned taxi. A shot cracked. Johnny Clark 
stumbled and fell. 

Out of the wrecked cab crawled a small, disheveled 
man. He had a smoking automatic pistol in one hand 
and a little black valise in the other. For a moment 
he rested among the glass scattered on the pavement; 
then sprang to his feet and started running wildly 
towards Edmonds. 

"Look outl Look out!" the gunman yelled. Little 
more than a kid he was, with a mad eye and babbling 
mouth; his face bled where it had been ripped open 
by flying glass. "Out of the way— or I'll kill you alir. 
He fired one shot into the crowd. 
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Then, before Edmonds could draw hit revolver, 
the gunman wai down and squalling on the street. 

A soldier had flung himself out of the crowd and 
tackled the yelling gunman. From the blue shoulder 
patch and the high brown boots, ' Edmonds identified 
the soldier aa a paratrooper. The struggle was short. 
Trained and toughened to fight an enemy stronger 
and more vicious than this scared kid, the paratrooper 
wasted no time wrestling with the gun. He belted the 
gunman unconscious with one clean Mow. 

The scattered crowd began drawing closer as the 
squad car squeaked to a stop and two blue-coats leaped 
out One of the policemen relieved the paratrooper 
of the stunned gunman. The other, Edmonds was 
pleased to see, attended Johnny Clark, who had been 
only nicked in the leg. Other squad cars began ar- 
riving. 

Pushing his way through the crowd away from 
the scene, Detective Edmonds overheard one of the 
police officers: "Those kids almost got away with 
the payroll of the Branlee Fur Company on Eighth 
Avenue . . . Wouldn't be surprised if that fire on 
the East Side was started to add to the confusion 
and help in their getaway . . . Say — Isn't that Ed- 
monds? What's he running away for?" 

"Not so loud," whispered one of the other officers. 
"Don't you recognize the old bloodhound look? . . . 
Edmonds is on a manhunt tonight — and Lord help 
the guy he's after!" 

Crossing Broadway, where a policeman waa trying 

to unsnarl traffic and get it flowing smoothly again, 

Edmonds passed under the blazing marquees of the 
Victoria and Astor theaters. 

Broadway Rose, a professional scarecrow wearing 
a red bandanna and a tan topcoat over a brown dress 
that drooped sloppily to the sidewalk, sidled towards 
him, hoping to panhandle a nice sum. Then, recog- 
nizing Edmonds the Human Bloodhound, she stumped 
quickly in the opposite direction in her lopsided house 
slippers. 

"DICK TRACY IN HOSPITAL!" hawked a big- 
nosed dwarf in a heavy sweater outside the Maxwell 
Coffee House. "Getcha nuwnin* paper. Read all 
about Dick Tracy in the hospital. Wuxtra! Tracy 
in hospital." 

Ordinarily this . horseplay of the gnome-HW m-.** 
stand man amused Edmonds. Now be moved on 
without a smile. For a brief moment his eyes swept 
over the eaters of waffles and drinkers of coffee under 
the bright lights behind the curved glass window. 

He looked down West Forty-fifth Street, where the 
darkness was broken only by the gleaming marquees 
of the playhouses. Against the light haze waa mo- 
mentarily silhouetted a mounted policeman high on 
a jogging horse. Headlights like many moons danced 
out of the darkness; automobiles went past in flashes 
of color— reds, blacks, grays, yellows, the gaudy taxis 
wearing tiaras of colored lights. But nowhere yet 
did Edmonds see the man he was looking for. 

"Getcha pitcher here! No waiting!" a fat* man 
in a dirty green smock moistily shouted in Edmond'a 
face. The detective glanced into the ahop. A few 
noisy girls were screaming for rootbeer from a 
harassed counterman on one side; on the other, under 
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a gloomy purple light, two sailors and two girls were 
having their pictures taken at a tiny bar. One of 
the girls, evidently the hilarious life of the party, was 
pretending to drink from the empty bottle that was 
one of the photographer's props. One of the sailors 
Comically wore a whisky glass for a hat. 

Edmonds passed on, past a fudge shop, past a music 
store where a scratchy recording of a hepcat orchestra 
disturbed the night with brassy howls, past a bright 
window cluttered with such misassorted articles as 
hunting knives, artificial jewelry, and bibles covered 
with gold-plated metal guaranteed to protect the 
owner against bullets. 

A sad-eyed man handed Edmonds a card which told 
him where he procure trousers to match his suit. 
And. a tired old woman, wearing a sandwich board on 
which was painted a large teacup and saucer, gave 
him a card telling where he might eat breakfast, din- 
ner, or supper, and also without extra charge have 
his future read in the tea leaves. Edmonds shoved 
the cards into his topcoat pocket, his eyes searching 
every store and doorway, examining every face in 
the noisy, jostling crowd- 
Beyond the Paramount Theater, Detective Edmonds 
stopped to look through Child's window, where he 
spotted, here and there, some familiar crony having 
coffee and buttered muffins with marmalade. Outside 
the Rialto, the u House of Horrors," two unhealthy 
looking young men were studying the movie stills and 
discussing the sinister talents of Karloff, Lugosi, Lore, 
and Chancy. 

With a glance at the news marching electrically 
around the Times Building, Edmonds turned up Forty- 
second Street. He had a feeling that his manhunt was 
nearing its end. His eyes, taking in everything and 
everybody, darted more swiftly now. Ifis mouth was 
dry; his heart beat faster. 

And then he saw his man! 

The fellow had a shrewd, confident air, a bald head 
and an eagle nose. 

His hand thrust into the topcoat pocket with the 
pearl-butted revolver, Detective Edmonds briskly 
pushed open the shop door and walked straight up to 
the man. 

, The man looked up inquiringly. Edmonds pulled 
his hand out of the pocket and planked a quarter 
down on the wooden counter. 

"Give me one of those frankfurters,*' Edmonds said, 
"and spread on plenty of pickle relish." 

The man with the eagle nose smiled. "Youll have 
to wait about ten minutes,** he replied. "I just put 
the franks on the griddle." 

"Well, hurry then!" 

Detective John Edmonds could hardly wait For 
weeks a couple of the boys at the station house had 
been raving about this eagle-nosed man behind the 
counter. They said he could serve up a grilled frank- 
furter on a buttered roll like no other hot dog vender 
in the world. ^Trouble was, the boys had been a little 
vague in describing the whereabouts of this marvelous 
chef. 

Detective John Edmonds grinned to himself, re- 
flecting that he had never failed in a manhunt yet, 
and reached for the frankfurter. 

THE END 
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I NEVER KNEW 
BRASS WAS 
SOCM A GOOD 
SPORT.-' 
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Cut off from thb r*st 
of the comjaanoo by 

MAX! DIVC- BOfABCKe, 
YANK, HACKER AND MAPI 
ACE RECAPTURED BY 
TV* ITALIAN QUARDS... 

^"iflEO OF ACTING AS 

STOOGES, THE ITALIANS 
SHOOT THEIR FASCIST 
COMMANDER AMD OFFER 
TO SURHENCCH.-.THCY 
ARE AMAZED WHEN 
VANK REFUSES . . p 
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TW6PE WAS MO GBCQMD 
FOOCE OF COMMANOOS- 
THEY ALL. LEFT IN THE 
BOATS WHEN THE 

STUKAS STRUCK .'MTHEN THEflfi IS 

NO 
J WHEN THE NAZI'S COME . 

LTHEY WHX KEEL US ALL ? 



I 
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BUT. SERGEANTO MlO-WE fWW HAVE WE 
'AVE NEVER MARCHED ■ NOT A GERMAN 



TO THE WEST... 
WE DO NOT KNOW 
THE ROADS ! 

■ J 



M 



PRISONER ? 
HC WILL BE GLAO TO 
GUIDE US . EM . NAZI ? 

R4 



OP COURSE HE WILL...I 
TURN THE TRUCKS 
AROUND AND 

LET'S GET 

STARTED .' 






/> 



s 




WE'LL GO IN THE LEAD TRUCK 
WITH SGT. RlNALOO AMD THE. 
PRISONER. HACK 
I WANT YOU TO 
RlOE THE TAIL 
OF TH' COLUMN ! 



OKAY, 
SKIPPER-., 
ILL, KEEP 
EM MOVtfsi* .' 




AND GUIDE US WELL .OR 
PER BACCO, I WILL ©LOW 
HEES PERVERTED NAZJ 
BRAINS THROUGH THE _ 
WINOSHIELO ! 




•fiVTHE FRIGHTENEO 
NAT! TRUCK DRIVER. YAW AMP 



ASSISTANCE- FROM A 
BOCHE -' . . . I THEEMK 
PERHAPS WE HAD BETTER 
GO GEN THE OTHER D|— 



LOOK. SK3NOR CAPITANO... 
THE ROAD CROSSES - 
WHAT NOW ? 



;2«s.-ri 






m 



► >*. 



■?™ 






herr l Section." mon capitaine .' 

KAPITANm" 

*LET'S GET OUT, 
SERGCANT. AND 
TAKE A LOOK.. 4 



■ ■ 



Nv \ 






:■ <#«* 



^>vK"- * 



[BAH/ THE TRACKS -THEY ARE 
ALL MIXED UP. . . LET US GO AS 
THE SIGNORINA SUGGESTS- I 
CO NOT TRUST THAT NAZI .' 
iiiA-'T-^ F 
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[get out op that truck, 

NAZI PlCr— *OU HAVtt 

| PLAYED Y OUR LAST TRICK 

/WJT, SCRGEANT... I 

PUT UP YOUR QUN .'. 



■ 



•;«! 



M 



KW 
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NATJ , THEY REACH THE 
REAR OP THE GERMAN 





CHECK OVER THESE WRECKS, 
MACK ...SALVAGE ANY AMMU- 
NITION YOU -FIND ANO SPOT 
THE BOYS IN THE ONES WITH 

USABLE GUNS ! FI 

lu3 BUT, SIGNOR— 

FIRST WE HlOfi 

OUR TRUCKS. NO? 



- W*ar 



W 




A/O/.-.r WANT THEM 
PftRKED BACK THERE IN 

PLAIN S9QHT1 







,' , 









;■ 



MORE 

OF 

CAPTAIN 

YANK 
IN THE 

NEXT 

ISSUE 
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£>V M5EVOV 
AND STREIBEL 




OON'Tf/J 





RONNIE KlNTER 

- YOU OUGHT "TO 
8E ASHAMED OF, 
YOURSELF f 




YOUR GRANDFATHER 
GAVE THAT RING 
TO YOU BECAUSE 
HE LOVED £ 

YOU .'.J/ DOESN'T 
SENTIMENT 

MEAN -< 
ANYTHING^ 



SOMEDAY 
YOU'LL- 



<*USht vft 



I THOUGHT \7 NOW WAIT? 
YOU LIKED/1 PLEASE f 
HIM f -J^AONE ATA 

TIME r#ir*v 
QUIET/^ix/ 

AIN'T THERE 
ENOUGH 
PK5HTING0IN' 
ON NNHHOOT 
THESE GOL DANG 
FAMILY of 

feuos?: 



ffy 



■p — 









^ 
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I FERGOTT PUTTHE,] WELL— ™ 
PIN IN TH'BACK FLAP?/ I'M GLAD \i 
IF THESE ASHES FELL /SOME GOOD 
OUT IN TH' MIDDLE jrf 7 CAME OUT 



, { ^TRAFFIC I'DA 

^LOSTMYUOBf 

I 



i « 



.WttAt'l, • -y; 

! rat - 



i^ 






:.*-. 



I ( NOW-WHAT WOZJ A BLACK 

YOU LOOKIN'^-^RING/ IT 

FER? r~—^ WAS THROWN 

IN OUR ASH CAN 
_ BY ACCIDENT- 



(WHISILE. ) ) LET'S 

GONNA BE / PUT THE 
TOUGH FINDING UNBURNT 
A BLACK. bbS COALS 

RING IN JFTO ONE r * 

stuff, m^ 

LADY /« 



TSK-TSK-TSK? I DIDN'T 

KNOW THE DUG AN S 

WERE SO 

HARD UP/ THE 

WOMEN'S 
CLUB OUGHT 

TO DONATE 

THEM A 

•—TON 



L^B 



Ltt't 






',;- 



\m& 



f1 :' 



r ' 



'/ m 



1 1 






WHAT'S 
GOING ON 



DIDN'T I ONCE 
HEAR ^U SAY 



OUT HERE?// TOUR DAUGHTER 



YOU MUST'VE 
COME FROM 
A LONG LINE 



TOOK AFTER YOU,) OF GOLD 



TIM? 



RUSHERS 



A'J 



a, 



w 



Vi 



^i- 



•M 



HEYf WHASSA 
616 IDEA?/ 
THAT'S ON£ 

O'MY 
SCREEN t 
DOORS I 



I'M SORRY 
PA — \NE 
HAVETO- 



jti 






\ 



* m 



4 J 
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WE'VE COT TO FIND 
THAT RING 





SAY- LOOK — IF 
THAT WORTHLESS 

JUNK MEANS SO 
MUCH TO YOU/ 

KEEP IT T - 

THEN WE'LL. 

8CTHBE 
HAPPY f 






GOING TO ? MOT WHEN I \\ 
LIBRARY WHY / WEAR IT LIKE^ 

TWS,MYFRAN- 




WAS J UH - YES -THANK 

YOUfl'MNOTGOiNG 
VERY FAR- OUST TO 
THE VILLAGE 

LIBRARY 




WELL-I WAS CALLING ON YOU \OH 6000 f 
TO TELL >t>U THAT TOMORROW/ j I'M SO 

AT LAST, WE'LL KNOW WHAT'S /GLAD, MR 



INSIDE THE RING f IT'S 
RONNIE'S BIRTHDAY f 



KINTERf 



MB 



BM 



HL 



-i 






L TELL YOU WHAT I'D 
LIKE TO DO f I'D LIKE 
TO HAVE AN INTIMATE 
LITTLE PARTY FOR 
THE LAD -JUST THE 
FAMILY, YOU KNOW 
—TO CELEBRATE 
HIS COMING OF 
AGE 



I'LL TELL HIM? 
WHAT TIME 
DO tOU WANT 

HIM TO COME 
OVER ^ 
TOMORROW ? 



4. 









m 












W 
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ITS A 
CUTE IDEA, 



NOT TOMORROW ! TONIGHT* 

WE'LL WINE AND DINE HIM 
UNTIL MIDNIGHT -TWN, 
WHEN THE CLOCK STRIKES /MR KINTER' 
TWELVE WE'LL OPEN 
THE RING .'TELL HIM 
TO BE OVER BY 
TEN f 



tft ' 



» 
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I WE'LL BE THERE 
—TEN SHARP/ 
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P*H 
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'WE'LL'????? 

(AHEM ) — - OH . 

tes.Ycsjobesure: 

HOW UNMNTLf MANLY 

OF ME NOT TO INVITE 
YOU -I COMPLETELY 
FORGOT YOUR 

INTEREST IN THE 

MATTER 









UNCLE'S GIVING ME A T BE NICE,RONNIE 
BIRTHDAY f*RTY-«MW J I KNOW TOU'RE BIG 
- 1 DON'T GET VT ! THE ^ ENOUGH FORTHAT-I 

ONLY THING HE EVER 
GAVE ME WAS THE 



i '. 



.*., 

f '-1 1 



iidh ■ f 
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% I *si 



HERE WE ARE ' ,1 X CAN HARDLY 

JOW TBY TO B£ / WAIT TO SEE 

•ONGENIAL — J THEIR SHINING 

FOR TONIGHT M SOUR FACES — 

AT LEAST— M. S«RR«ftft 






JE 



OH- ANO HERE-- BEFORE A GOOD- 
I FORGET -TOO'D BETTER J NIGHT, 
WEAR THIS -DON'T ASK */ THAT 
ME WHY BUT KEEP »T J THING 
ON FOR THE PARTY— /||f AGAIN f 

O.K. 



^ 



*-* 



it 



RONNIE ,)VJELCOME) HOW ARE YOU/J 
MY BOY? /HOME .'-/OLD CHAP? ?? J$ 



MISSED \OU J| 
LOTS / 



??)• 















II 



"0V 



1 






P 



f, 



I HAVE A CONFES5WDN TO MAKE.' 
I PLANNED A SPEECH TO CELEBRATE 
MY 2I*J 8IRTHDAY-AS0RT0F - 
DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE? 
-I WAS GOING TOTELL ALL OF YOUvj 
WHERE TO GET OFF -BUT- BUT 
GEE -YOU'VE BEEN SO NICE .4 
TO ME I JUST 
CAN'T OO IT f 



: 



«*»'? 






WEAK ' [HES SUCH/ NICE 
HEAR //A SWEET X K\D- a 
'BOY'^RONNtEf 



^& 



NOW t HAVE ANOTHER 

.ONFESSION TO MAKE J 
VMGOINGTOBEON A 
TRAIN AT \2 O'CLOCK- 
ROLLINGONTOANEW 
OOB - NEW ADV ENTURES 
— t WANT TO BE 
ALONE ON MY 
COMING OF AGE — 



: 1 



<1 
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he's eor TO BE 

STOPPED SOME. 
WW/ 




THIS IS THE 
EASIEST WAV, 



AND rwe 
BEsr WAY 
ro kbgp 

RONNIE FROtA 
GBTTIN& 



■ 






GOOD GIRL f NOW IF WE CAN 
ONLY HOLD HIM UNTIL 
MIDNIGHT/ 



I 

I 



"^ 
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BPilM f ALL IN AUPPTfUP 



THIS IS PA0"5 
UM6R€LLA.HC WENT 
WITHOUT ONE SO ID 

have it. i h*ve to 
h l°* * good 50 i'll 
sure of gett1n' 

it on the way 

home from 
school. 



\r/*&< 



USE THIS PAPER 
so you WONT tt£T 
'WET. YOUR MOTHER 
MIGHT NOTICE IT . 
THE KIDS CAN'T 
CAW US S/SS/ES 
MOW WHEN WE 

COME WITHOUT 
UMBRELLAS. 
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£XJ1 STAR PICTURES* 

(All l« COCOA) 
54 2Hx3 Cowfcoys an# * A 

25 5x7 Mom Starj. »- 
f< BOTH FOR 60c. 30c. 
2 igtndtd assortments of popular 
rtlrs. This offer good any timi. 

1633 Milwaukee Am, Chic** 47 

OEMS WANTED 



-.Lmflaered, P»trtottc,Comio I 
taf mIvmU Doo 1 1 May- 8md tu yoor I 
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ZOW/E-F-Ef A BARREL OF FUN 
FOR ONLY A DIME 



500 UNITED STATES--al)^Iuu'li ■ 'nScd 
and unsorted— just as received from 1 church 
missions. Many taiieties. Including Urge 
commemorathM. airmails, high denominations 
up to $5.00 SUmpdom's biggest package of 
fun— and you might And something really 

l.i a i!l e Ji/ R L c .F S Hly lQc - T0 serious 

APPROVAL APPLICANTS. Money back If not 
delighted. Illustrated bargain Hats with each 
order. 

MYSTIC STAMP COMPANY, Oept. 9, 
. CAMDEN, NEW YORK 
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JO.OO WORTH OF FVH 

OR ONLY iOcf 



blU «T D>Hr) JbM M mltm from ih. ctaurck » 



blu at >»aff| jdm M mlTtd frora ife'riuciTniuiiij 

E^W H f' J Duto ? *■<*•». *«d «h»r countrfaa are 
SXSlSS"**! \p»««"awaMr«tlT«. atnnaut' > *Dd 

Pie 



sws 



Mawy taafc if *5 «eiMd. 
»T*lft» CO., a** 
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FR *£-»The Stamp Finder 

Rend today for big new edllion. fully i\\u<. 
LIL 1 ™; enablln e J*« instantly to Identify all 
difficult stamps! Also fine packet fascinating 
stamps from Bosnia-Herzegovina, Monaeo Pa- 
tiala. Cyprus, etc.. Including maps, ships, ani- 
mals and strunge scenes. All free tu appro>al 
applicants enclosing 3c. postage. 
GARCELON STAMP COMPANY, Bex 959 
CALAIS. MAINE 



BOYS-GIRLS 



. A LITTLE BROWN KOKO 

CANDY BANK FOR YOU! 



Here is something new that you will like 
—a bright, red bank to be filled with de- 
licious Chocolate Bars! When you drop a 
penny in the bank you can then pull open 
, the drawer and there will be a tasty choco- 
late bar, wrapped in tinfoil. It's a good way 
to get candy and save money, too. The bank 
as shown in this picture is gaily decorated 
with the famous "Brown Koko" characters. 
You will be delighted with i.t. 

A CANDY BANK FOR EVERY 

JUNIOR SALESMAN 

Every boy and girl who reads this ad- 
vertisement will have an opportunity to be- 

- 



come a Junior Sales' Club member and get 
a Brown Koko Bank FREE, aa well as 
many other dandy prizes such as a bicycle, 
camera, roller skates, baseball gloves, etc. 
It's easy and a lot of fun. Just 

DO THIS TODAY! 

Send. us your name and address on a 
penny post card or in a letter and say, "I 
want a Brown Koko Candy Bank. Tell me 
how to get one." Don't forget to sign your 
name and complete address and give your 
age. Write to 

BILLY WADE, 
Junior Sales Club 215, Topeka, Kansaa 
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IS 
TREATED 
ROYALLY 
BYJUMJi 
WHO IS 
GLAD TO 

WAVE MIS 
DOG WOMi 
AGAIN 




I KNOW YOU WANT TO 
SHOW BO HOW GLAD YOU 
ARE TO HAVE HIM HOME, 

YOU CAN OVERDO IT... 
HE'S HAD PLENTY.-I 

KNOW WHATS BEST. 



/3&&&3S&&5 



but! 



WEU. 
OKA/. 



— ■ i 



V 





* 



MP...MP... MING HOME AGAIN >,- -^ ' 
15 SWELL, BUT EVERYBODY.. BRP... 
IS OFFERIN6 ME TOO MUCH FOOD 
AND I HAVE TO GOBBLE IT DOWN 

IN ORDER TO PROVE THAT I 
APPRECIATE IT. I'D BETTER GO 
NOW BEFORE THIS WOMAN 

BRINGS ME MORE-- 



: o ' 



' 






wmm 
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IN A WAY, I WISH I WAS 
STILL LOST. EVERYBODY 
WELCOMES ME BACK WITH 
GRUB. I'M SO STUFFED IT 
SICKENS ME, AND NOW 
TRIX'S MISTRESS IS 
COOKING UP MORE. 




WHERE'VE 
YOU BEE Ml 
WHEN DID 

YOU (SET 
BACK? 



ITS A LONG 
STORY._ BUT FIRST 

HIDE ME OUT FROM 

THE FOLKS AND 

NEIGHBORS THBY 

ARE STUFFIN6 ME 
WITH FOOD IN 
CELEBRATION OF 
MY RETURN.. 



.-.■- 



2&: 
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ftkS 



■u.\. 





COMB ON, BO. YOU'RE GOING 
TO STAY HERE WHILE I 
PHONE JUNIOR . YOU 
MUST BE HUNGRY. SO 
I'LL FEED YOU WHILE 
WE WAIT FOR HIM. 
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^VES-.THIS IS MR. GREEN.-- 

THAT* GREAT... OF COURSE 
JUNIOR'LL BE PLEASED. 
THANKS..THANKS.- 

HE'LL BE RIGHT 
OVER-.. 



WHY DIDN'T 

YOU TELL HER 
BO WAS MO 

LONGER LOST 

AND NOT TO 

FEED HIM.- 



u 
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SHE V/AS 
PLEASED WITH THE 
IDEA THAT SHE HAT 
FOUND BO. THAT, 
I DIDN'T HAVE 
THE HEART TO 
SPOIL IT 

FOR wn. 






I NOTICED YOUR POOCH 
DO A NOSE DIVE KID „ HE 5 
BEEN EATING TOO MUCH. 
TAKE HIM HOME AND 
A GOOD REST *?r~z=r- 
WILL MAKE 
HIM OKAY. , 



* 



Hi* 






S I 



j£ 



1 9 
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ITS AN ILL WIND THAT 
BLOWS NO GOOD . IF I HADN'T 

BECOME SICK FROM OVER-EATING, 
THE FOLKS WOULDN'T HAVE 
LET ME SLEEP ON THIS 
NICE SOFT COUCH . 





HO-O- HUM.. I GET 
FID6ETY LYING HERE 

BUT ONCE I GET UP 
THEY WONT LET 
ME BACK AGAIN . 








DONT TAKE TRIX IN THERE. 
BO IS STILL SICK . HE HASN'T 
STIRRED OFF THAT 
COUCH ALL OAY. 
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> I'LL GET EVEN... I WONT 

TAKE THIS LIKE AN OLD 
STCWEL AND MEEKLY 
'HANG AROUND.. -I'LL 
CRAWL UNDER THE 
HOUSE AND GET 
AS DIRTY AS 

S, I CAN- 






MORE 




■>: 



I53UE 
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,HE VANKS TRV TO STOP THE DESPERATE 
ONSLAUGHT WITH TERRIFIC FIREPOWER. 




OMIP THIS CONFUSION OF BATTLE. 
LT. WILLIAM BAILEY ANP CPL. JOSEPH 
FAUERBACH ARE OCCOPIEP WITH OTHER 
MATTERS.,.. 



mm 




WE'RE GOING TO 
GIVE IT TO THE 
PERSON SOGGANS 
WANTED US TO... 



•IMF. M 



VEAH? 
HOW? 



>'l 
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/easv... we'll just 
v visit each of 

/SOGGANS FftlENPS 
/ WEARING THE MASK 
I ... WHOEVER. 
V RECOGNIZ.ES THE 
\f=ACe AND ISN'T 

/ AFRAID, GETS THE 
( MASK.. ..SEE? 



• » 14 ', 



V3k! 



h^M^v.. 



•fs 



Zgme/a GOV 

CAN GET HURT 
AROONP HERE/ 
...LET'S FIND 
SOMEPLACE 

THAT'S MORE 
HEALTHV-Z./*£ 
A GOOD CLOTHES 

cioser. . . 




- 4|av 



VEAH... LETS 
MOSEV... IVE 
GOT TO GO 

UPSTAIRS- AMP 
SETTLE WITH 
THE NIP WHO 
SLAPPED ME 
DOWN WITH 
THAT RABBIT 
PUNCH — 




VOU CAN PLAV SOLDIER 
IN THE PALE BLUE OZONE 
.— I'M HEADING BACK 
■0 CAMP FOR A HOT 
TUB AND A LIGHT 
LUNCH.... CHICKEN 
SOUFFLE... BISQUE 
OF TOMAHTO . . . AND 
BLUE PERNTS OH THE 
HALF SMELL.... 



HEY. 61 / fLEAVE US 
WHERE THE {.NOT DEPART 
BLAZES ARE \ FRO* THE 

you GOING? V SOCIAL 
SETBACK TO I AMENITIES, 

THE FIRING I SARGE. 

LINES 



fr 



•/-■ 



>S* 



JOHNNY DORSE y 
AND THE COMBAT _ 
FINANCE OFFICE.' 
WHATCHA DOING, 
FELLERS? P/7CHIN& 

PENNIES? 



SHUPDUP/ 

JAPS BURSTING 
THROUGH THOSE 
BUSHES.' 



MV DRAFT BOARD NEVER TOLD 
ME THINGS WOULD BE LIKE THIS 
WHEN THEV TALKED ME INTO 
BEING INDUCTED.... THEM AND 
THEIR ROSV PICTURES OF CLEAN 
FUN IN THE GREAT OUTDOORS.' 



■ '■ 



• 












BIG SHOT 







COMING 

ON THE 

DOUBLE, 

SIR/ 



WISH I'P MAO 
T/ME TO FIHO 
OUT IF SHE 
KNEW ABOUT 
THE FACE... 





BIG SHOT 



[WHAT ARE 
THEV GOING 
P TO 00?- 
THP.OH POP 
BOTTLES AT 

me JAPS? 



ho -you SEE 

IT'S THIS 
WAYS CAPTAIN 

BIGGS... 

THE BOYS 

CHILL THE 

BOTTLES IN 

THE HIGHER 

ALTITUDES... 



... SO WE CAN HAVE COLD 
PRINKS... TROUBLE IS, 
THESE FIGHTER PILOTS 
BANG ALL OVER THE SKY 
AND SHAKE THE CONTENTS 
SO WELL THAT WHEN YOO 
OPEN A BOTTLE, IT 
GENERALLY 



ffX 



./*»j 



I * . 



*f A. 






'* 






WATCH OUT II NICE OF WO TO } / VOOR HEALTH, } 
YOO PONT / V BE CONCERNED /'%• MY EYES«g 
GET SHOT S/" ABOUT AW -C /WE PONT || 
DOWN AGAIN, ¥ CONTINUED GOOD ) I WANT TO 
WILLVUM... Jm HEALTH- -/ ~LOSE ANY 






lt. oitteIrs.-Os more beer. 



«r" 



*r^ 



flttftfl 






i 



w*T.r. 



.y./.'/^PWlB 




BIG SHOT 









BIG SHOT 





,MREE TERRIBLE IWYS 
THE BATTLE RAGES 
ON LAMP AND IN WE AIR. 







mhew/guess 
we can cross 

CAPTAfN BIGGS 
OFF THE LIST 
— /VElS/VO 



WMAT'RE 
yOO FRETTIN' 
ABOUT, 

WILLVUM? 

ALL YOU'VE 

FfiiENP OF, \ GOT TO DO 

THE FACE/ /IS MANP THE 

MASK BACK TO 
'*; [ BILL SOGOANS 

HIMSELF... 



OH... DID I 
FORGET TO TELL 
,VOU SOGGANS IS , 
STILL AUVE?..,OW 



; . ' 



i^."WH 



1< 






»£*' 
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NEXT-TONY TRENT 
COMES HOME... 



LADIES! HERE'S THE MOST SENSATIONAL 

MEN! 3 INI OFFER EVER MADE! 



YOU GET &e^tU*f 




FOR 



ONLY $ 




$2.00 Value Genuine Alligator Grail 
LEATHER BILLFOLD and Pass Case 



tfnrpfcin Mas l* bun* arT-red t*Ji>v 



Th: 



Pits* Cua* 

«™ V"** 28* U "- 1 « l(ul ^l pWtKWrf p«cl«?^i'i *aft,i2 

one* -rd win<law« tor mu^ta* Hid Jd«mffir«tM* card* 

S). 50 Value Genuine Alligator Grain 
Matching Leather Cigarette Case 






Are; K«rrar ,,v ' ■* 

tVACt 01 brew: pn ,|(« w|,l, 0O , hul^na. * 






the m** in fth-fipp jinrf 



inm your *tf« 



50* Value Famous CIGAR LIGHTER 



r* now *r<4 




wr, 



YOU 6ET M« WORTH OF QBALin MERCHANDISE 
FOR THE AMAZING LOW PRICE OF ONLY $498 



EnTfrn BYtiywhortf 
frrj at tonal $ |o 



I 



um 11* bow we can mala IhLts 
1 arr*r Jur tuch a low price! 
, n* pvwet- i* tfc* amutr. Mar* thin 
1 ^ C0 ^?#Vi Hifi £ d f JH !°"«ri Uv* faouuhl And fi« tnttu 
atfr D;IJcJi». IW* ba ifc&M hy i>* _««• trirt 1\> 

the BU«fft-;l, Ciisnta** Caw and Qftflrerttf Ltf i ( i«r din! «* 
>«.r wo^y Imrti in full Ynu » ra » iVlv «h I-ita* if 

man ;ifriw H r<r«VK *«* yon'U »*<v* u fto^tSr, !til 
ftui ft v coupon b*2aw an* iM, h 
tituiMi* ALteatw- firein. Leather 



till 

In uk. We'll *hip tfour 



HERE'S A USEFUL BEAUTIFUL GIFT THAT WILL 
CLADOEN THE HEART OF THAT BOY IN SERVICE! 
Avk nny service man wfc&r grl'u nro most 
appnvmlcd and yWfl And that a Billfold, 
CijturttUc Cnte and a Lighter are high ot> 
the li&t of mo*i Hinted arid moat useful 
article*. Ittiiijrinrt how phased any boy would 
ha to receive all threi* at one ttmo in a 
roaichitiff -l! &uch a& this. A ^Ift to last 
far years and one he'll remember always* 




WW MOHfy—RUSH THIS CQUPOki 



!**«> tit a 
innhtVl 






■ ADDnr£3 



ja 



aft 



K'^Vj^^V 1 * >>-•**» -* 



VI 4l« 



1 
■ 

> *ttVr *l* kit a 1 ; 







AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 

VAOUTKX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
seconds painlessly, without injuring Of squeezing the 
"knVACUTEX 1 create, a gentle vacuum ^ around 
hSkhead! Clean, out hard- to-rcach pUicesm a j utj, 
fierm 1-iden tineere never touch the skin. Simply place 

the di ection finder over blackhead, ^IttSSS 
tor . and it's out! Release extractor and blackhead 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

ugly dirtrclofBea £«*- ^SSdaSff embarrassing 
$1.00 Will be immediately refunded. 



"bALLCO I'KUMXTH COMI'ANY. Oepl. *»" 
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mew* 



flm:an*H 



CD 



COUPON 



Send Mo 
MONEY 



TT^iTn »tJ *** ai . n f i* ** 



(*1 J prefer <i* *i«t>K# ll.*fl itt 



hllti «* 
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Alitor** 



OTV-. STAT*-.- 
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